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the height of her beauty. Nevertheless, he will be hailed with joy. . . .
">
Vailima^ October 14, 1894.
* I ^ H E mail-steamer from Sydney brought the JL news that the Wallaroo has been ordered to relieve the Curafoa, and may be expected to arrive any day; so our friends are in a chronic state of leave-taking, and some of them are up every afternoon. Last Thursday Louis and a few others went on board the Curafoa to make
the presentation to Dr. H------; I told you how
much he had done for us all lately, saved at least two lives, and worked exceedingly hard. Everybody wanted to find some way of expressing their gratitude, as a doctor in the navy is not allowed to accept fees ; and it was a most happy thought, I think, and a capital way out of the difficulty, to send the sum that had been collected home to his wife. He was much pleased, and I am sure that she will be; and we were glad to be able to show that we appreciated all that he had done for us. I shall send you the paper with the speeches, etc., but must tell you
the story of our own special copy.     G------had
told us a tale of a presentation to a colonel of a silver jug. A sergeant was to make the presentation, and both he and the colonel had prepared elaborate speeches for the occasion; but when the moment arrived, all that the sergeant could manage to say was, ' Kernel,